CHAPTER XVII

SWITZEBLAND

THOUGH my " Bed of Ferns " was sent back from
the Academy, one of my large studies was exhibited
at the British Society, and the result of the year's
work was, on the whole, satisfactory. Ruskin invited
me to go to Switzerland with him for the summer,
finding in some of my studies and drawings the
possibility of getting from me some of the Alpine
work he wanted done. Unfortunately for both of us
I could not draw well in traces, and he did not quite
well know how to drive, and the summer ended in
disappointment, and finally in disaster. I was too
undisciplined to work except when the mood suited,
and our moods rarely agreed: he wanted things
which were to me of no interest, and I could not
interest myself vicariously enough to do them to his
satisfaction. He preceded me some weeks, and it
was arranged that I should come to meet him at
Geneva early in June. Certainly I owe to him my
earliest and most delightful memories of the Alps
and of Switzerland. More princely hospitality than
his no man ever received, or more kindly companion-
ship ; but, as might have been expected, we agreed
neither in temperament nor in method, if indeed
the mainly self-taught way in which I worked and
thought could be called method.
first time in the history of the religious dogma, a
